266 LITTLE ONE-EYE, TWO-EYES, AND THBEE-EYE8
Little Three-eyes said to the mother,' I know now why that proud
thing eats nothing.   When she says to the goat in the iield,
" Little goat, "bleat,
Little table, appear,"
a table stands before her, spread with the best food, much better
than we have; and when she has had enough, she says,
" Little goat, bleat,
Little table, away,"
and everything disappears again. I saw it all exactly. She made
two of my eyes go to sleep with a little rhyme, but the one in my
forehead remained awake, luckily 1'
Then the envious mother cried out, ' Will you fare better than
we do ? you shall not have the chance to do so again 1' and she
fetched a knife, and killed the goat.
When Little Two-eyes saw this, she wont out full of grief, and
eat down in the meadow and wept bitter tears.   Then again the
wise woman stood before her, and said,' Little Two-eyes, what are
you crying for ?'   ' Have I not reason to cry ? ' she answered,
•the goat, which when I said the little rhymo, spread the table so
beautifully, my mother has killed, and now I must suffer hunger
and want again.'   The wise woman said, * Little Two-eyes, I will
give you a good piece of advico.   Ask your sisters to givo you the
heart of the dead goat, and bury it in the earth before the house-
door ; that will bring you good luck.'   Then she disappeared, and
Little Two-eyes went home, and said to her sisters, * Dear sisters,
do give me something of my goat; I ask nothing bettor than its
heart.'   Then they laughed and said, ' You can have that if you
want nothing more.1    And Little Two-eyos took the heart and
buried it in the evening when all was quiet, as tho wise woman had
told her, before the house-door.   Tho next morning when they all
awoke and came to the house-door, thoro stood a moat wonderful
tree, which had leaves of silver and fruit of gold growing on it—-
you never saw anything more lovely and gorgeous in your life 1
But they did not know how the tree had grown up in tho night;
only Little Two-eyes knew that it had sprung from the heart, of tho
goat, for it was standing just where she had buried it in tho ground.
Then the mother said to Little One-eye, * Climb up, my child, and
break us off the fruit from the tree.'   Little Ono-oyo climbed up,
but just when she was going to take hold of one of tho golden apples
the bough sprang out of her hands j and this happened every time*

